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Allarm'd, the ſweating Crowds forſake the Ton, 
Joax quits her Cow, that with full Udders ſtand, 
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Laude np Farms bord F Eſſet, 
Ovid, Met. | 
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Nous Er BC ter 5 obbett⸗ Note bez 


Th' expected Signal to the neighb ring Green 
While the mild Sun, in the Decline of Day. 
Shoots from the diſtant War 2 cooler Ray. 


Unpeopled F INGLAS is 3 Deſart grawh, 


And low unheeded for the Milker's Hand. 
A The 


_ 


eta e r — 
—* 


The o Sound ho . Eva — 


Their Hzrveſt leave, and to the Sport repair. 


Ihe Duzrix- Prentice, at the welcome Call 

In Hurry riſes from his Cakes and Ale 
Handing the flaunting Sempſtreſs o'er the Plains, 
He ſtruts a Brau among the homely Swains. 


= The Butcher «toary Spouſe amid the 8 INE 
| Rabba clean, and tayydry.dreſt, puffs flow along: 
Her pond'rous Rings the wond'ring Mob behold, 
And dwelt on every-Finger.heap'd with Gold: oY 
Long to St. Patrick's filthy Shambles bound, 
Surpris'd, ſhe views the rural Scene around; 
The diſtant Ocean there ſalutes her Eyes, 
Here tow'ring Hills in goodly Order riſm 
8 There fruitſul Valleys long extended lay, 1 
Here Shea ves of Corn, and Cocks of fragrant Haß. 
While whatſoe'er ſhe hears, or ſmells, or ſees, 
Gives her freſh Tranſports 3 and ſhe doats on Trees. 


et, ( hapleſs Wretch) the ſervile Thirſt of . 


Can force her to her ſtinking STALL again. 


3 was the Country-Juſtice wanting al 
To make a Penny of the Rogues that ſwear : 
With ſupercilious Looks he awes the Green, 
we irs, keep the Peace I repreſent the Quzxx. 


* 


Poor Papp {wears his whole Week's Gains away, 

| While my young Squires blaſpheme, and a pay. 
All on the moſſie Turf nfus'd were laid, © wy 
The Jolly Ruſtick, and che buxom Maid, Mg: 
op 2 for che ron too long delay'd. bc, 
e eee 
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TY 


When, 10, old Al amid 3s Cu * 
| Prince of the annual Games, proclaim'd aloud, . 
« Ye Virgins that intend to try "hs Race, * © 
The ſwifteſt wins a SMock enrich'd with Lace: 
« A Cambrick KERCHZIx ſhall the next adorn, 
% And Kidden Groves ſhall by the third be worn. 
This faid, he high in Air diſplay'd'each Prize; 
al view the waving SMOCK wa longing * 


1. 


Fa air Ooxan at the Barrier vet appears, - | 
Pride of the neighb' ring Mill, in Bloom of Years z * 
Her native Brightpeſs borrows not one Grace, 
Uncultivated: Charms adorn her Face, 

Her roſie Checks with modeſt Bluſhes glow, 

At once her Innocence; and Beauty nom: 0 
Oo An the Eyes of each Spectator draw 6 

What Boſom beats not in Ha AH'S Ga 


Tall as a Pine, Majeſtick Nona. flood, 
Her youthful Veins were fill d with richly Blood, 1 
Inur'd to Toyls, in wholſome Gardens Dent: 


| Exact! in ev 'ry Limb, and form'd for Moree... 


To thee, O LB, next _- Pio: is 5s "> * 
Thy Youth and Beauty, doubly ſtrike the View, 
Freſh as the Plumb that keeps the Virgin Blue! 

p Each well deſerves the SMocx, — but Fates e 


: | But One muſt wear it, tho' deſery'd by Three. 
„ Ka: Now 


* 


Now Side by Side A panting Rib danch 
And fix their Eyes upon th appeinted Hand. HY 


© The Signal giv'n, ſpring forward to the Race,; 


Not fam d CAMIIxA ran with fleeter Pace. 

Nor a, as Light' ning ſwift the reſt o'er paſs d, 
While Sv fleetly ran, yet ran the laſt. 

But OonAn, thou hadſt Venvs on thy fide 3 
At Nor an's Petticoat the Goddeſs ply'd, 

And in a Trice the fatal String unty'd. | | 
Quick Rop'd the Maid, nor wou'd, to win the Prize, 
Expaſe her hidden Charms to vulgagEyes. 2 
But while to tye the treach'rous Knot ſhe ſtayd. 
Both her glad Rivals paſs the weeping Maid. 
Now in deſpaix'ſhs plics the Race again, data Hay 
Not winged Winds dart ſwifter o'er the Plain . 


While chaſt DANA aids her helpleſs Speed. 
One ſhe outſtrip d nor further cou'd ſucceed- 
Por with redoubled A ern bright OuN An flies, 


F Seizes the Goal, and n ing the Noptust Pre. 


IIS oor 


thu Shouts and Abtlamations Al the W 


Tho Chance on: Oda had beſtow'd che Race; 


Like FxLIM none rejoyc'd—— a lovelier Swain 


| Ne' er fed a Flock on the Fingalian Plain. 


Tong he with ferret Paſſion loyd the Maid, 


„ Now his N Flame i it ME betray'd, 


1 4 , 
33 < 4 
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Stript for the Race TR Ch did ſhe appear! 


No cov'ring hid her Feet, her Boſom bare, 
And to the Wind ſhe gave her flowing Hair. 


A Thouſand Charms he ſaw, conceal'd before, 2 
Thoſe yet conceal'd, he fancy' ſlilt were more 5 


FELIM, as Night came * young Oox aH woo'd 5 
Soon willing BxAur was by TxvrEH ſubdu d. 
No jarring Settlement their Bliſs annoys, WE 9 

No Licence needed to defer their Joys. Fs \} 
Oox A e'er Morn the Sweets of Wedlock uyd; 35 | 
The Sock ſhe won a Nins, Wore a BaInE. | 
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MARRIAGE 


„ OR", 
FELIM and 00N 4H. 


* - ** 
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Ipſa Venus Letos, jam tink; grauit in Agros | 
V. * Aratoris Ruſtica diſcit Fin ; | 
Fibu}l. E. 31.2. 


n all ye Virgins, all „nes | 
That Grace the fair Fino AETAx Flains; 35 
Ye Swains, and Virgins, come away, 
Oo An, that won the Smock to Day, 
Has won, by her prevailing Eyes, 
Young Fzr1M's Heart, a nobler Prize: 
To Night to Night reſigns her Charms, 
Into the lovely Shepherd's Arms. 


. a * 


"CY Y.” 


Happy Virgin! dry Tenth, + 

7 Happy Oonan,, Fs. loves bg F 
. Happy Fzr1m, Obnan loves thee l 
Bzavry's the Reward of Tzxura. 


Behold, how ſoon they all appear! 
All the Nymphs, and Swains are here; 
Each Man in clean, tho? coarſe Array, 
Not better clad on Pa'rzicx's DAY; 
Red Petticoats the Females Grace, 

Red the Cloath, and Green the Lace; 
Each comely Shape in Ruſſet Gown, 
And round the careleſs Mantle thrown : i | 
Their Temples ſhowy KERCHIETS bind, | 1 
Their Hair in decent PLAI TS confind, s 1 
A Goodlier Tribe was never ſeen 

At May-Day ParTztzn on the Green; 
For all come wellcome, tho' unbid,. 
To ſee fair Oonan made 4 Bride... 

Happy Virgin, &.. 


— 


But which of all the num'rous Fair, 5; | 
With beauteous Oo AR may compare? 9 
Exacter: Shape, and brighter Face, | 
Are no where ſeen of Mortal Race, 

So free from Female Wiles her Mind; 

She's ſweetly Coy, and'chaſtly Kind. 

And which of all the Youth cou'd prove 

More worthy of the Virgin's Love, 

Who better oou'd deſerve to ha ve it, 2 
Than the Boy, to Whom ſhe gave ite: 


. . Sa e 6 
Who can the Swain at Work excel; 11 
Who can Plough, er Reap ſo well z e 


1 Or when, on Solemn Hor x-Day, e 
| I The Jolly Tribe goes forth to play, # E Ol 
| Which of all the Youth ſo far 4 
Miech artful Strength can Pitch the BR?! 73 


When he among the Maids is feen, 
Who Dancesnimbler on the GEN? 
But when at Night, to drown their Care,. 
To neighb'ring Village they repair, . 97 
Where while the Spicy Ale they Quaff, r 
And Sing, and Dance, and Jeſt, and Laugh, 2 
Who can fo well their Mirth provoke, . 
By merry Tale, or homely Joke? 5 
Such a Nymph, and ſuch a Swain, | 
Are no where ſeen on all the Plain, W 
Made for each other do they ſeem,, ; 
Hz for her, and SHE for him. | 
Happy Virgin, &. 
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Now all the Throng at laſt are met, 

The Nymphs, and Swains alternate ſet; 

The Bridal Supper now appears, | 
That unſkiPd Cleanlineſs prepares: 5 
Each Bowl with ſmiling Liquor crown'd, . 
And well fill'd Cups go briſkly round. 

No ſqueamiſn Stomachs - loath the Meat, 
Health makes the homelieſt Morſel ſweet: 
What tho no Dainties charm their Taſte, 

Nor coſtly Wines prolong the Feaſt? . 


/ 


a * 


Þ » 
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| | | | g 
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The gaudy Erniture of State 3 
Yet have they all thei Wiſh deſires, 
All that Neceſſity requires. 


Yet Mirth, Delight, and Joy are here, 
Truth, ſimple Look, and Heart fincere,, - 
Tory and Wie are Words unknown, 
That Jar6oN, that divides the 'Town,. 
Content in every Fact is ſeen, | 


No Foe without, nor Care within. 
The Pixx, to compleat their Joys, 
Oft to his Muſick adds the Voice,.: 
By 'Furns does every Paſſion move. 


Now Sings of War, and now of Love, 


Of Goblin dire, and walking Sprite, 
Of headleſs Monſters met hy Night, 


And Fairy Elves hy Moon-light ten 


Dancing in Circles on the Green- 


Then changing, Sings, in loſtier Tone, 5 


Of Wonders by St. Pa'xzick done, 
How he of Old, by his Command, 


From ven'mous Creatures freed the Land. 


Imperfect all their Joys wou'd be, 
Jolly Prez, but for Theez 
While the airy Bag you ply, - 
Where tuneful Notes in Embryo lye,. 


UW Tho' here no ſpacious Rooms are found. 
Nor gorgeous Tap' ſtry ſpread around,” | 
Nor glitt'ring Loads of maſſie Plate. 
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8 N Ye Virgins, v 
Who ſoon your! lves expect the Day? 


The gentle Squeeze gives ealy Birth "HR * 
At once to Mufick, and to Mirth : {Te 
Streight provok'd to Ruſtick Dinas, | | 


Fand in hand they all advance, | 0 5 


2 with equal Strokes they Beat, 
eaſ'ring the Muſick with their Feet. 
Then tir'd fit down to wanton Play, 


And Frolick, innocently Gay, 
How ſweet each merry Moment paſles, 


Nor rude the Youths; nor'coy the Laſſes ! 

While all the while the blooming BRIDE, 

The blooming BRIDEGROOM by her fide, 

Sit careleſs by their Sports to view, 67. | 
Their Wiſhes greater Joys como _—_ e 5 
. kae. Nee 20445 en 4 


But hark! the Coon! * to "oy 2 
Nymphs, and Swains, tis time to go, 60 Ne! 

Now *tis time your Sports were done \ 
Quit your Revels, and be gone; {| t 

Why ſo intent on your own Bliſs. 


1 ( wo higt!' c N 
| your Danc&-anditeaſe your Song _ © 


"Tis a Shame yol ſtay fo long. 


y do you delay, 


As you expect it, go, and lead 
Gentle Qonan to her Bed; 


* 4 
8 - . \ 
" * * * 
* 


And, now the Prieſt has joyn'd their Hands, 
And Love their Hearts in cloſer Bands, 
Lea ve the Married Pair alone, 
The Bridegroom is impatient grown, 
Happy Virgin, &c. 
BnIBROROOM, now no longer ſlay, 
Impatient Bridegroom, haſte away, 
See! how the Fair expecting lies, 
With trembling Heart, yet wiſhing Eyes, 
Her Blood now Chill'd, now all on Fire, 
*Twixt Virgin Fear, and ſoft Defire ! 
Bridegroom, now no longer ſtay, 
Impatient Bridegroom, now you may, 
Free from Light and free from un 
| Seize your long'd for, Honeſt Jos. 
And ſee, fair Ba1vs, that Love's Jaſt Boon 
You hold not long, -nor grant too ſoon. * 
So may Love, and Marriage ſhed 4 215%" _ 
All their Bleflings on your Bets. 
Anda young FELIX, lovely Boy, | [1 4002 CHF = 
In Nine Months come to crown your Io - 
38 o may each Dax be full of Bliſo. 
And ev'ry Nicar be ſweet as TnIs. 5 
Happy Virgin ! happy Youth, - 


EL 


Happy Ooxan, Ferim loves thee ! 
Happy FzLim, Ooxa loves thee! . (4 
Bzawry's the Reward of TRurn. | 
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The Seventh Chapter of the Prov 


Tra nflated into Verſe. 


MI Son, th' Inſtruction that my Words! impart, 
Grave on the living Tablet of thy HEART a: 


And all the wholeſome Precepts that I give, 
Obſerve with ſtricteſt Reverence, and LIvx. 


Let all thy Homage be to Wiewou paid, 
Seek her Protection, and implore her Aid ; 
That ſhe may keep thy Soul from Harm ſecure, 


And turn thy Footſteps from the HaRTOTr's Door, 


Who with curs'd Charms lures the Unwary in, 
And ſooths with Flattery their Souls to Sin. 


Once from my WI x Dow as 1 caſt mine Eye 
On thoſe that paſs d in giddy Numbers by, 
A YovuTn among the fooliſh Youths I ſpy'd, _ 
Who took not ſacred Wispox for his Guida. 


Jjuſt as the Son withdrew his cooler Light, | 


And Evening ſoft led on the Shades of Night, 
He ſtole in covert Twilight to his Fate, 
And paſs'd the Corner near the Haxror 's Gaw3 3 


When, lo, = Woman comes — 


Looſe her Attire, and ſuch her glaring Dre. 
As aptly did the Harlot's Mix expreſs: 


* Subtle ſhe is, and praftis'd in the Arts, 


* 
| * 


l therefore came abroad to meet my Dzar, 


— — ſ—— — 


By which 6 tho Wikio Seger b. besdlel, Bait 9 


Varying her Place and Form, ſhe loves to roam 3 


aer eee -— 3 


Reſign d his — and with Eaſe comply'. 
B 


Stubborn and loud ſhe is 3 ſhe hates her Home. 5 P. 4 


Now ſhe's within, now in the Street do's ftray, | 
Now at each Corner ſtands, and waits her Br. 
The Youth ſhe ſeiz d and laying now aſide 28 0 
All Modeſty, the Female's juſteſt Pride, 21; 1263 1 Þ 
She faid, with an Embrace, Here at my Houſe | | 
Peace-offerings are, this Day I paid my Vows, ' 


And, Lo, i in n r I 1 thee here. | 


+ & *®S 


With Linnen it is deck'd from Ecyer brought, 
And Carvings by the Curious Artiſt wrought, 

It wants no Glad Perfume An ARIA yields 

In all her Citron Groves, and ſpicy Fields 
Here all her ſtore of richeſt Odours _ 0 
I'll tay thee in a Wilderneſs of Sweets. b 
Whatever to the gSenſe can grateful he, , | 

I have collected there I want — 

My Husband's gone a Journey far away, 0 arbe tis 
Much Gold he took abroad, and long will day, 4 
He nam d for his return a diſtant Day. oe 


Upon her Tongue did Ka Gnoods Mischizr war” 4 
And from her Lips ſuch welcome Flatt'ry fell, | 
'Th* unguarded Youth, in Silken Fetters- + 


64 


2 


0 
_= 


3 
* ** % 2 . * 
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* : 4 , 


 T9,you, O May, I call-- 


j 8 a. 


And thus ig ſencelefs of th) anpendingrRlow.  ... wehe 0 

Thus flies ene eee 1 
That kill Fowlers for his Life Dpa. wow. 
But let wy Sons attend, Attend my he, 


Brody Youthful; Vaeour mayſto Six betray's , 201 01 Fc 


Let them falſe Charmes fly; 30. guard their TEAR A 
Againſt due wil Wax ron pleaſing Arts. % his: ene 
With Care direct cheix ſteps, nor, turn aſtray 9-287 
To tread the Paths of her deceitful Way ʒ 
| Leaſt they too late of her fell Pow'r complain, 
And fall, PA pany mightier have been Slain, | 


ry 1430 rol Of 71 4 Terre 3440 17 
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Eno, Chapter 8th. 1h 
1 „ 
PARAPRHRASED. 10 0 


| o oF 3 700 f 
ON the high Place bright Wrevon hes her Grend,) | 
And ſends her mighty Voice threꝰ all the Land; 

She Sits at ew ry Door, and conſtant waits | are! 

— all the privare Paths, and publick an deni 
In Pity to lõſt Mash crys aloud, 10 1 
d kindly porn ds Hing cond; "ca off 

Mo; 


of Foxy tread ? 21 £5 2 ; 


How long will ye. the Paths of 


How long will ye ra Woo, teh 
| ee ſhayes Purſye?. „„ 


Be Wiſe, ye rede adap Rd 11 li, 
© I The ſage Inſtruttion, Sas Pe hte DOTY. ee 
154 My Precepts all are pure, and hall impart 11 1 | 
Lier tothe Eyes; and KNMO wN other vl br 
Tho all Lutter Simple! Txurn will Sine: 
Exalted is — SPEECH, my Turban hn * 
1A I Nothing'perverſt ſnall ĩn 3 an 
% MM Tho! high as HAV N they be are 2 — Ca 

9297 | As thoſe bright Laue, dt N ever there. 


4 { 424) I C 420% 0 8 rlhs 0. 1 if 
ih I, Sacred W am more eee RES 
1 Than purelt Gold, or Coſtly Rubies are, at 112 tink 
2 Whatever Darling Object Men Admize,... -!; ; 5137 
ou Whatever Thought can e or Wiſh I 
12 All humane Treaſures, when a with Me, 
nh 

7 Alas how empty, and how v vain they be 


From inexhauſted Springs r my Riches flow, cn i 
The more I give, 1 more abundant ne 
Lovx ſhall from me Returns of I Lovx Obtain, | 
2 And none, that ſeek me Eazy, ſeek in vais: 
I dring my Voranizs untainted joys, 
Wich gor Enjoyment Palle ner Tiste Dene, 
Tobidden Pleifares in Rer., Ceed h 
But 1, to make you Harrvi male you OY N 


1 "x 64 
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When I Refuſe my Aid, poor hehileſs Mm 
Seeks uſeful Arts, and Subtle Theme, 


But, when ] pleaſe, 1 can big Lalone bl: 9 0 21 4 
Direct his Coun, and eee, ba 


E 7 | 


And when the Cauſe lies hid in ſhades of Night, | 

I lend them Pxupzsncs-— and they judge aright. 
By me the Purple PxINc his Sway Maintains, -. © 
By me gives Laws,>— = ev'n by my Gift he Rune. 


But why thus boaſt I Pow" r. weak Man, 0 er chee l } 


[| DAS; tt the 3 2 Diſcerning fight, | | £ 


1 —_— 
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Ev n Gon youchſafes to take Delight in me, 
Me he poſſeſs d from all Eternity. ' __ 
While all Things yet did in their Ca vsks lys 
Before his glorious. Works of old was II,. 
E'er this fair EARTH aroſe at his Command, 
And felt the forming Pow'r of his Almighty Hand. 
E'er yet the watry Stores, which Scatter'd lay, 
Into one Heap collected form'd a SEA. 5 
. Fer Cryſtal Springs did thro the Vallies flow, 
Diſperſing goodly Plenty as they go; | 
IF Ever the gay Mzaps adorn'd with Flow'rs were ſeen, . 
Or ſmiling Frerps array d in Cheerful GREEN 5 
F bi} Nor had the Movwraix rais'd it's tow'ring Brow, 
And ſwelbd with Pride overlook'd the Plain below. 


= I then did on th Atanrowvr. Pazrncy wait, 
I! When He went forth his WonpERs to Create, 1 
| When wild Confufion did his Voice ober, 


— ———p— 
— — - 
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And ſudden ſtarted i into fair Array. | 
By him I ſtood, when Hzav'x's amazing Frame, . 
Call'd by his quickning Voice, from nothing came; 


q lw, whenallit glitt ring Hoſts were made, 
1 Andi in bright Ranks their beauteous Orbs diſplay'd 3 © 


Bas hee Word beheld the Gravis ariſe, 


d When thus tht ALMI OTT in his Works es pre 


7 


And in their fleecy Volumns Cloath the Skies, 3 
Form'd by the Heav'nly An rIsr to contain 

The watry Treaſures of his Fruitful Rain. _ 

When he rebuk'd the haughty Oczan's Pride, + © © 
And check'd the Fury of the ſwelling TER 


Iſaw the ebbing Waves /ſubmiſfive'Creep > 3 2. 


Back to the ſpacious Boſom of the Dize.: 7p 
I mg when midſt the Planets EARTH he h 3 
On her own Center fix'd, and round her Waſte 2 
The Waters, as 2 liquid, Garment, caſt. +, Y® 
Thro' the whole Maſs he my kind INL ENCR ba \ 


And ſtamp d my Imacz on whate er he md h HE [ 


I ill; as his Delight, before him food, l 7 
Dwelt with th* ErENAT, and A wit Son. 


Each vaſt Idea of his boundleſs Breaſt, 
Such Beauty thro' the whole Creation wy „ 
In all Things FrejoyeU== but moft in MA. 
All elſe did but my ſilent WoN DER move, 
But Man; ungriteful Man obtain d my Love,” 
Who now my Friendly call denies to hear,” 
Rejects my Favours, and diſdains my Care. 
But, O vain Men, be Tul Wiſe, nor run 
Blind on thoſe Dangers, you're FoxEWARN'D to ſnun. 
Thofs; who my Words obey, ſhall Havre be, 
And find Eternal Life in finding me, 
But Heav'nly Wrath fliall all my Fors Purſub, 1 
Whom Mercy wins not, Vexctancs ſhall Sorpue. 
B 4 nie | 
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Syrprizing Luſtre from thy Thought receive, 
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Not Ev'ning Cloud a brighter Arch can ſhow, - 
Nor richer Colours paint the heay' 8 Bow. 


At the gay parti- colour d Scene we ſtart, 


All the feign | 
All the bright Train of fabled Nxurus of Old, 


To Mes - — Fo GROTTO. 
A Gnorro ſo kak with ſuch Deſign, 
What Hands,Caryrso0,cou'dhave form'd but aue! 


Each chequer d Pebble, and each ſhining Shell 
So well proportion d, and diſpos d ſo well, 


Aſſuming Beauties more than Nature gave. 
To Her their various Shapes, and gloſſy Hue, 
Their curious Symmetry they owe to You. 


Not fam'd Aurhvox's Lute, whoſe powerful Call 
Made willing Stones dance to the 'Tazsan Wall, 
In more harmonious Ranks cou'd make them fall. 


Where can a unpoliſh'd NATURE boaſt a Piece, | 
In all her Moſſy Cells, exact as This? 


For CHANCE too regular, too rude for Ax r. 
Charmed with the Sight, my raviſh'd Breaſt; is fra © ' 


With Hints like thoſe which Anc1zx Bards inſpir d: 
d Tales by SurxRSTITIOx told, . 


” 
„ 


- | 


ef. 


| entluſiaick Mosz. belicees; are true, 
Thinks the Spot Sacred, and its Gzn1vs You. 
Loſt in wild Rapture, wou'd ſhe fain diſcloſe, 
How by degrees the pleaſing Wonder roſe ; 17 
Induftrious in a faithful Verſe to trace | 
The various Beauties of the lovely Place: 
nd while ſhe keeps the glowing Work in view, 
Thro' ev'ry Maze Fg Artful Hand he ih 


Oh were I or” to * bold Deſign, "3 COR 
Or cou'd I boaſt ſuch happy An r as Thine ! 
That cou'd rude Shells in ſuch ſweet Order place, 
Give common Objects ſuch uncommon Grace, 
Like them my well-choſe Words in evry Line, 
\s ſweetly temper'd ſhou'd as ſweetly ſhine, ' 

o juſt a Fancy ſhou'd my Numbers warm 
Like the gay Piece ſhou'd the DEschI P TION charm, 
hen with ſuperior Strength my Voice I'd raiſe, 
he echoing GRorro ſhou'd approve my Lays, 
leag'd to reflect the well-ſung Founnzx's Praiſe. 
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To eHõο,H0o 


ue N for Rotdrabalii mace, 
Protect Carves6 in thy filent Shade, 

ho eager to this peaceful Covert flies, 

0 find thoſe guiltleſs J oys the Town denies,” 
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Nor noizy Mirth impertitiently vain, 


Silence and Sqffitude d\vell all Around z: 1 75 


For thy calm Cell their heay'nly Habs | reſign';. 
Thou all their Songs ſhalt heur, their Revels ſee, 


(20 


Here let the DH fro fruitloſz Winding Neft. 0 
Wich all tis Sweets of ſtudious Tanz hell I e 


Ambition fem thy humble Roof exclude, n 


Let not vain Pride, nor buſy Care thtrwds, 


Nor Mela ncholly with her diſmal Train 1 
Each Fos to Quiet fly this hallow'd Ground, | 


So ſhall Arorto, and the tuneful Nine, 


Ev'n GLEN ſhall Refde in Thee. che 
You owe det This ee bor nous can: 


Arch'd thy gay Roof, and form thy Sides o tuin, 


And by the Labours'of her Skilfut Hand. 


Under her forming Art ſo fair yo! grew, 


For precious Shells did diftant Seas explore; 

And of it's petrly Beauties rob'd the Shore, 

To grace thy ſhining Walls in Gemms, as bright - 

As thoſethat Gild the vaulted Heav'ns by Night: | 
Well thou rememberſt twas her teeming Mind- 
In happy Hour thy beauteous Plan defign'd, 


Thus ſweetly rang'd thy rich Materials ſtand ; 5 


Scarce her own Work the wondring An r18r knew); 3 


Doubting, as ancient Bazvs of V xs ſung .. Us 
Like her thus finifh'd-from he Sug you frag. 


* 1 


Thus Fancy lab 'ringin "hs 8 $ Bain, | 5 4 


11 To farm ſome fair, imaginary —_ =" 
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" Whoſe little Mind do's all it's Mzxz1T Place 5 | 
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By faithful MN 'A ſearches ev'ry Cell. 2 ag 
Where ſleeping Forms, and unborn Notions Dwell, . 

The looſe Ideas, that no Order. Joyns 5: 1 + 11 "Of bf 
By JupouEx x ſevers, or by Wix combines 0 115 
In ſuch new Shapes their airy Beings throws. <= ii 
Such living Grace on ev'ry Part beftows;'' | NN 
'Th' aftoniſh'd Mind with filent Rapture ſees | 
The floating Landſkip riſe by ſlow degrees . "mn 
Knows not what Pow'r produc'd the wondrous. Frame, } I} 
But gives the Glory to the Musz's Name, 1 
Aud thinks * Hzav'N the lovely VISION came. 
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From whe Watt of 7. Yyrtæus, 0 
| On VALOUR,, > 


Ow yain lis Boafling, and how poor his Cram |. 
To preſent GoLx v, or to future Faux, 


| 


Wx&EsTLING well, or SWIFTNESs in the Race? 


ho' with ſuch ſtrength his vig'rous Sinews ſwell, 9 


he Cxcrors he in Size, and Force excell, _ 
ho' in the Courſe he could outſtrip the Wind, 
nd lagging lea ve the rapid Non rn behind? n 
at tho' more fair than he, whoſe beauty led 
The Gopptss of the Morn to Court his Bed? 

d | 1 his wide Coffers y_— r Treaſures ow 
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Tho mäny Nations his Commands obey;- - 


Tho' more than PxTLors he extend his 80. Meng 
' * The to his ſoft, prevailing Words belong 0 | 
More Swzxrywrse, than adorn'd Nee 4 | 


Tho' all Things el{& Conſpire to make him great, | 
If Varoun n not make the Man e, 8 


wt None fie the Bev fit; barks can n bear. 2 „ 
VUnmoy'd to view the bloody Pomp of Was, . . Z | 2 


Can thro' the midſt of Danger dauntleſs go, 
And ſure of Conqueſt boldly Charge the Foe. 


True Varova this The nobleſt gift of Heay'n, 
The brighteſt Ornament to Youth is giv'n. f 


His CovwrRxx's Bulwark, and it's Common good, 
Is that bra ve Man, whom in vaſt Fields of Blood 


Not all the diſmal Scenes of Death affright.; 
Firmily he ſtands, and ſcorns Ignoble Flight. 


Careleſs of Life; and foremoſt in the Fight | : 


And while he bravely does himſelf engage, 
Inſpires his Friends around with the ſame gen'rousRage, 


This the fit Man the Manriar Spear to wield, 


Soon to baſe Flight he turns the ApyxRSE fide, 
80 well the War does his Wiſe Conyuct Guide. 


Such matchleſs Force hw can the Foe del. F 


Himſelf alas lies Reo Pelle on 4 Pain Wes: 
12 * Wounds in F RONT of Battle an! 


>” . 1 re 4 jd co A kwyic ud ft wa. PA 
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. 


age. 


Ses all bis Bofom ed mr en, n wor i F we i 


See Old and Young: alldrown'd im pious Tears! 


— mee em 


—— „ oy 


On his broad Shield what ſhow veal Beete 
How many n 19 9258 
His noble Fall ſhall deathlaſd Nomours ſlied FA. 
Upon his aged Farnzx's re rend Head. C 
Marvxx in Fame the happy WaxRrox dyd. 
His CiTv's glory and his CounTar's Pride, 


GEN'RAL as is the Loſs the Grief appears. 
Behold how far the Fb.] NAT. Pomp wen FF 4. 
For an whole People on the Rights attend, 
Sacred his Urn! and. Ages yet to come 29 
With aweful Rew'rence ſlall approach his de 10 
His Race ſhall honour'd be, and Furuxx Time 8 
Shall pay his CRI Lvat% what was due to him r 
Ne'er ſhall that valiant PArH TG Glory dye, M 
Immortal he, tho? in the Grave he le. 
Who brave in Floh the warrior Weapon pany 10 
And falls illuſtrious in his CounrRr's Cauſe, 


Te 


SHA 5 ot 71) 
But if his eee 1 
If ſome kind Gop the precious Life N nig A 
If he ſurvive the dang rous Battle donc, 


To grace that Ta rvurH that his VAL oH won. 

What num' rous TRorHILESs to his Name ars rais'd bo 

How are his Actions told, his Cour . unto 1. 

The young to him Gedlike Devotion par 1 20 

E'en th' Ancient Willing give the Heroe way: | 

All with one Tongue their great deliv'rer ble, 

Nor eva wou'd Envy wiſh his Honour leſs. Wy 
i 


| aw grow DOUG Tan ht Olin RE 790 
£17 | ng he leaves behind DzATRHLxs6 Name: 10 : 9 15 10 f 
Sharing he mountsw/Hiav'x's divine abodes , 
. e err va bis Kinbauy Gods, | 
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V RY oy aire Tiras ain 1 
While warm our vig'rous e of 15 
Let's give the 2 eee a r eke! Nr 


n ERC 
To rife next Mexx with EQuar 7 "ga 
We, when once our ſhort Day is done, | Gr 
aer Erzznury of Nicht. H 
Sister i 225056 Hull ele by 
— me a TnousAkp Kiesss then, 
Give me, my Dear, eee 274 Had 
nde Daune? all again. ods 5 oo! mia 1 
| Again repeat the Huxonp oe. b viz; od Y 


ff 


* They ken they many nr J 
Well Kiſs Cox us p, to ech Account | ..15 well 
That Knows ro what hix Sure amount, 2b T1 a 


Fas 'SONG 


23 ws a, 


< 8 ON G in ae of Sternbold 
1 and Hopkins. 


Air Mane AREx in woful wiſe n 
* . S1x Hearts has bound in Tun AI; 3 0 * 8 
As yet ſhe undetermin'd lies, £ 
Which She her Srovsz ſhall call. 


Wretched, and only wretched He, ö 
To whom that Fate ſhall Fall! Saad 

For, if her Hz ART aright Te.» f 5 
Sh' intends to pleaſe em Arr: 


ud — — — 


a, 8 E R E N A D Eo 


ct G. ye ſoft Notes, and Ar wake the Em. 
| That now difloly'd in eaſy Slumbers lies; 


X While Waxzpvr. Thou ghts,and Love's perplexing os | 
I Permit no ResT to dwell on Crxox“ s Eyes. 


4. 0 Now! while the DA x's [fraot. and Carm her Breaſt, | 

| G Try all your Charms the cruel Mair to move, 

Now that her PI DE, and her Dis DAI x 's at reſt, 
Poſſeſs her * and wi 8 her HEART to Love. Fe; 
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The Ecail NUN. 


r VixOIxsõ were of old aſſigu d 


To watch o'er Vzsra's holy Fire, 
And yet, with all their Care, we find, 
Oft did their facred Charge ExPIRE. 


Thus with the Modern Nun it fares, 
Who vows to keep her MaiDpEN Flame: 


Since harder is her 'Taſk than their's, 


What Wonder if her Fate's the ſame? 


* 
« 


2 * 
Py 
W „—— — — 


The STAR of E NN S. 


2 


| I: happier Times, e' er Virgin Vout "WY 


Eer frightful Walls immur'd the Cloyſter d Nux, 


When eb ry tender Youth, and gentle Maid 
At Love's bright Shrine their earlieſt Homage paid; 


Then Vznvs reign'd on Earth, and ev'ry Breaſt 
Felt her kind Inf ence, and her Pow'r confeſt : 
While am'rous BARDS, by tempting Bzavry fir'd, 


Sung the ſoft Numbers, that their Lovx inſpir d. 
'Thro' ev'ry Village, and each liſt ning Plain, 
Proclaim d the Gopnzss, and confirm d her Reiga. 


Ig 


n K AAS. COA 


In the fair Cyexran Ille ſhe fix'd her Court, 
Here all the Gz acxs in her Train reſort, 
Here the ſoft Tribe of little Loves are ſeen, 

And with officious Duty Harr their Queen. 

No Land like Cv Rus, her Eſteem cou'd move, 

Cyexvs ſhe choſe the happy Realm of Los. 

| Yetdeigns on all the Earth her Sweets to ſhow'r, © © 

And thro” the willing Won extends her Pow'r. 


But Oh ! thoſe golden Days are now no mand, 
Wild are thoſe Plains, that Venvs grac'd before; 
For ſoon as Gold, the Price of Beauty made, 
Purchas d the Farr, and Lovg became a Trans. 
Juſtly provok'd ſoon as the Goppess view'd, - 4: 
Man by each meaner Paſſion elſe ſubdu'd, f 25 | 
And cold to Love, to Heay'n ſhe took her Flight, +» 
And left the Paſſion Lovz but HALy Delight: 

In HEav'n She ſheds her Infl!ence from afar, 
And all the Aid, ſhe lends, is in her Srar. 


<P 


5 Hail ! new- born dr An, the faireſt of the Skies, 


On CLxON's Love O ftill propitious Riſe, 
- Who nightly at thy bleſt appearance Bows, 


And to thy filent Light repeats his Vows. 


Cheriſh my pleafing Frame, and gently Dart, 
One kindly Ray of Love to DErra's Heart. 


Prove Thou but kind, and I ſhallne'er repine, - N 
Howe er thoſe STARS that l my Daura, may ſhine- 
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into a WOMAN. 


1 8 as in old Tarz i it's written, 
With Puss, forſooth, was hugely SMI TTEN. 

Nor was it ſtrange, fince ſtill we find, 

That Lovx makes ev'ry Lover BLIND. 

To ſee him Sigh, and Languiſh to her, 

Jo ſee him like a Woman woo her. 

He talks of nought but Darts, and Flames, 

Of killing Eyes, and piercing Beams; 

For want of what to ſay rehearſes 

Old ſcraps of Plays, and am'rous Verſes 5 

Nay, .ſometimes does his Muſe the Honour, 

To write a pretty SoNNET on her. 

He kiſg'd, and ſooth'd, and ftroak'd, and tapt her, 

He view'd her thro'-his GL Ass with Rapture. 

While all the time the poor dumb Car, 

Couꝰ d notdeviſe what he'd be at. 

Like Lovers oft they'd little SCUFFLES, 

She'd ſcratch his Eyes, and tear his Ruffles. 

Now he'd exclaim at her Diſdain, 

Then Fawn'd ——and all was well again. 
Whene'er he heard her PoxR, he'd cry, 

Lard ! who can bear ſuch Harmony? 

Of wounding him was ſhe as ſure, 

b As cer ſhe SRI f'p a- croſs the Floor: 


Vow » 


The FABLE of the CAT, "eel 
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The other Two were chang'd to Hands. 


* * — I, * * 
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But when ſhe merry Gambols playd 

With her own TAI — he ran ſtark Mad, 
And cry d at ev ry wanton Freak, 

Oh! what a Buxom Wirx thou'dſt make, 


If ſome kind Gon wou'd pity poor me, 
And turn thee into Woman for me 5 


He ſaid when lo ! to his Sans 
He ſaw her Grow of larger Size. 


On her Hind-legs erect ſhe ſtands, 

All white, and ſmooth, her Skin appears, 
For ſudden vaniſh all her Haigrs 3, 

But what in proper Places ſtay, 

As Eye-brows,. Head,. Et cetera. - 
What came o'th* Tal he cou'd not find, 
The NINE LI VES only ſtay Bzxninp. 

In ſhort, in Size, in Shape and Feature, 
Before his Eyes ſhe chang'd her Nature; 
Amaz'd ſhe views her ſelf all o'er, 

A Mapam now, and Puss no more. 
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ANSWER to a LADY who 
asked, Why POETS are always | 
Amorous : : 

HE Mvsss, Nine Harmonious Laſſcs,. | 

- That revel 1 it on Mount PAR N RASsus, = 

8 : (How 1 


Z my 


Free from all Wound of Curip's Darts, 
And, ſpight o' th little fly Decei ver, 
They till are Mais as good as ever. 


” 


Full oft in vain the Loudcsr R ftrove 
To melt their frozen Hearts to Love, 


Nor eber wou'd let a Moment ſcape him, 
When he might hope to catch em NAr PING; 


If on full Meals they chanc'd to Dine, 
And took a chirping Glaſs of Winr, 
By ſlight of Hand wou'd he infuſe 


Love-Powykn in the gen'rous Juice, 


Then, if on EAR TR he ſaw em ſtray, 
The Rogue wou'd dextrouſly convey 
Some broad-back'd SyeenerD in their Way: 


But vain were all his Tricks, and Snairs, 


His Caarr was great and ſo was Their's ; ; 


Theſe Maids ſo well employ'd their Time, 
Their Boſoms had no Room for him. 


Well then, quoth Cve1D, ſince ? tis ſo, 
Soon my Revenge the Sluts ſhall know, 


| 1 _ TIL ſpoil their CHVMINO-TRAPDE below. 
Wbere &'er the Mvsz inſpires a Breaſt, 


PII too be there a conſtant Gvesr, 


Il change the Song of Por witty, 


From Loery Stile to whining Ditty, 
More ſhall of Cros Sing, and Pnirrs, 


Than of ZExxas, and Acniti”s; 


Each Baxp ſhall Offer at my SnRINE, 


 ANAcCREoON ſhall ALL be Mine, 


| frange) furry bepe thets Hawn, 0 i 


But if cke e 2 Win 

To make a Woman giv'n de, 
With tenfold | VENGEANCE will 

The FEMALE | Scribler——fos her Sex,” 


Hence tis that Por rs always Prove 
Slaves to the Tyranny of Love, 

While Cvelp and the Musz Conſpire 
To fill their Breaſts with DougrR Fire. 
Hor Ac ſpent all his gentle Hours 

In Aſſignations, and Amours, 

All that he Study d, was to Pleaſe 


His LyD1as, and his GLYCERAS, 


He liv'd, and lov'd like One of Twenty. 
Ovi, if we himſelf believe, | 
Was the moſt Am'zovs Rogue alive. 

And tho'-we hear not one Word ſaid 

Of any Miſtreſs Vin It had, 

Vet how ſo well could he have mitts 
„Of Love, if ne'er himſelf was ſmitten ? 2 
And if Ix TR lo vks he had not try'd too, 
He'd ne'er Contriv'd ſo well for Dino. 

I'm griey'd poor Sareno's Fate to tell, 
Who Sung of Lovx, and Sung ſo well, 
eg x tender Lays cou'd all Things move, 
All, but the Ouyncr of her Loveʒ | 
LA Cruel Go, in hapleſs Hour, 
She fell a Victim to thy Pow'r. 


And when thro' Fiery Years he went ye, - 


1 Drink the Danes of HTI CON, 
il Under the fame hard Sentence bow, 
And feel th* Effects of Curip's Vow: _ 
* Whateer we've loſt o'th* Musz's Flame, 
Yet Love's continues {till the Sa ux. 
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OnMETAPHORSin POETRY, 


Tranſlated from the Third Book of Vide's | 
Art of POET ANT. 


Beginning at this Line, 
Uſque adeò paſſim ſua Res Inſignia, &C. 


'T HE whole CREATION by this pleaſing Agr 
Their Names in common MuTvarLy impart, 
'Pleag'd at the grateful CHAN ER, new ſhapes they wear, 

At once AnoTHER, and the SAME appear; 
 Sweetly TRANSTORM'D the READ ER they delight, 
MW We dwell with Rapture on th' amuſing fight, 
For on Oxx thing intent, before our Eyes 

A TRAIN of Objects Voruntaxry riſe. 


| As when the TxAv'LER, from the Mountain's Brow,. | 

Looks on the LI GID Plain, that Fro rs below; 
Beneath his view the Rives only lies, 

Let Flow'rs and verdant Fields, and waving Trees, > 
And Herds of ſkipping Deer amaz'd he ſees z 


Two — — — 8 


All which reflected from the bord'ring Plain 256 
In ſweet DzLvston hold the gazing Swain.' ' — + 

Juſt fo the Poxr in his Heav'nly lays 
A Thouſand diff rent IMAGES diſplays z 
Vaſt lengths INSENSIBLV we're led along, 
Yet never TIR'd of the delightful Sons. 
Juſt ſo the Mx ANESr Subjects he can raiſe, 
And by Rxrrxcr rox give them Pow'r to PLEASE 5 
To ev'ry thing Nxw Luſtre he affords, 

Yet frugal ſhuns the vain ExfENSE of Wok ps. 


This form of Sezzcn, if we're inform'd aright, 
The Gops themſelves to uſe in Hz av'N delight, 
From Heav'n the Hint of old the Musxs brought, 
And the fair Secret to the Por Taught, _ 1 
For thoſe bright Maids for ever dwell Ao 3 
And Dance inceſſant round the Throne of Jovs, 
Bleſt with the Priv'lege of thoſe fair Abodes 
Enjoy their Px Bus, and Converſe with Gops; 
There Sing alternate to the Tuneful Lyn, 

And from on high their Mok TAL Sons Inſpire. 


This Art to Pots not confin'd alone | 4» 
I grant, *tis to theſkilltul Puzaptr known, " 
When he the daring Villain ſtrikes with, Awe, 
And Cunss his Fury by the Reins of Paw, | 
Or from Death's Jaws ſnatches the deſtin'd Pazy, 
And injur'd Innocence reſtcres to DAx. 
This way of talk the FaRuER loves to uſe, 
When the Vine's Or'nING Evxs in Spring he views, 


ur when ſoft Show'rs Dx uxR by the Tutxsrv Plain, 
Revives the Plants, and Grp the SMILING Grain. 


This kind of SexxcH among the Vvre AR ſprung | 
From the firſt Pooxnxss of their Native Toxevs ; $, 5 
NEw words for uſe unable to explore, 

And wanting Names for things UNSsEEN before, 

To Maxx they transfer'd ONE Common Name, 

And on REszmBLING Natures ſtamp'd the Sam," 

Kxowrzpos encreas'd, and LAROER compaſs gives 

To Toxcvss, yet ſtill this happy Ax x ſurvives, 

As the chief Ornament of Speech is priz'd ; 

Ev'n DRLIcAcx aſks what NEED devis'd. 

So firſt Nxckss ir compell'd the Swain 

To ſeek fome SyELTER from the Winds and Rain, 

He rais'd the little Horr, it's Limits ſmall, 
Sr form'd the Roof, and Mup the homely Wall, 

Since Pride improv'd the Plan our wondering Eyes 5 


View ſtately Domes on marble Pillars riſe, 
Oppreſs the EAR Tn, and glitter in the SkIEs. 
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